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SOLID COMFORT. 


‘““HE MAY BE THIN AND ANGULAR, BUT HE IS THOUGHTFUL.” 


‘SHOW SO?” 
** WHEN HE CALLS ON ME, THE FIRST THING HE DOES IS TO PLACE A PILLOW ON HIS KNEES.,”’ 
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Exceptionally large at Ladies’ and ‘Children’s 


and choice collections of 
} Real Bronzes, Greatly Reduced Prices. CLOAKINGS. | 


Carrara Marbles, | Ladies’ Costume Cloths, 
Porcelains, A comprehensive assortment | New and Beautiful Colorings. 
Curio Cabi nets, of wares in Sterling Silver at | Zibel ine Tweeds, Cheviots, Serges, 


Fancy Tables , Venetians, Mixed Meltons, 
ent Desks. About One Half the Regular Price Zibelines. 








Onyx Pedestals, to make room for Trish and Scotch 


Clock Sets, Holiday Productions _. Golf and Bicycle Cloths 
Rich Cut Glass, 
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Gifts for Men FIFTH AVENUE, between 26th and 27th Streets 


West 23d St. 
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“PICTURES Waltham Watches 


OF are the best and most reliable 
timekeepers made in America 
PEOPLE” or in Europe. 
The «R.verside” and “Royal” trade-marks 
ee ee especially rcommended. Look for one of 


OFFICE OF ‘LIFE,’ | these names on the movement plate. 
For sale by all Retail Jewelers. 
19 WEST 31st ST.,N. Y. 


Price FIVE Dollars. 
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4 ELLO, Lire.” 
‘‘Well, Anthony?” 

‘*T came in to—” 

“I am afraid I haven’t got a thing to amuse you. 
Nothing that—” 

“But—” 

‘* Nothing that you haven’t seen before.” 

‘But I didn’t come in for that.” 

‘‘IT see. On your vacation. You want some advice.” 

‘‘Yes. Don't you think I am doing a great work? 
Truly now—” 

‘‘You are indeed, Anthony.” 

‘Then why don’t you say so? 
say things—” 

‘‘Because, Anthony, I believe what I say, and I also 
believe you are doing a great work. We couldn’t do 
without you, Anthony.” 

‘*Do you really mean that ?” 

‘‘Certainly. There wouldn’t be any standard of com- 
parison.” 


Why do you always 


SANCTUM 
TALKS. 


‘“‘Ah! That’s just it.” 

‘Just it, Anthony. When we want to see—” 

‘* That's it. See.” 

‘‘How big an ass some one else is, 
do—” 

“What!!!” 

‘‘Is to place him alongside of you. 


all we have to 


Good morning, 
Tony.” 
‘*G-g-good morning, LIFE.” 


MUST BE ONE OR THE OTHER. 


JACK, dear!” sobbed Mrs. McBride, as she fell 
on her husband’s neck on his return from the 
office. 
‘‘What is it now, love? Trouble with the hired girl?” 
‘*Y-y-y-e-e-s.” 
‘‘What’s the matter? 
to be discharged ?” 


Has she quit, or does she refuse 
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N° American in public life puts up so 
continuous a combat as Police Com- 
missioner Roosevelt, of New York. 

» Every morning Mr. Roosevelt steps into 

the ring, and stays there all day. He 
does not go around looking for op- 
ponents, but to all who offer conten- 
tion he is hospitality itself, Every 


gentleman who applies is accommo- 

dated, has his. business attended to 

with neatness and dispatch, and is 

presently removed by his friends. In 

a dull times Mr. Roosevelt gets his 
4 exercise in energetic passages with Com- 


‘missioner Parker or Comptroller Fitch. 
But times are seldom dull in his business. His latest 
set-to has been with the celebrated Senator Raines, of 
the Raines law, who had asserted that his statute is not 
properly enforced in New York, and that rivers of un- 
lawful rum course down the gullets of Gotham by con- 
nivance of the police. 
Mr. Raines. He says that whatever is amiss with the 
rum traffic in New York is the fault of Mr. Raines’s 
legislation, and not of his policemen. At present writing 
Mr. Raines seems to be in seclusion, making some repairs 
either in his law or in his argument. 

* * * 





HE aldermen of New York have resolved 
that bicyclists shall not carry babies on 
their vehicles, and the aldermen of Buffalo 

. have prohibited the sale of nursing 

bottles of the variety that have 

rubber intestines. The attention of 

city fathers to the interests of 

infancy is affecting, but it leaves 

s\\\ much still undone. Maria Bar- 

i, beri’s mother testified the other 

j, day that she was the mother of 

“thirteen children, all weak- 

minded and epileptic. If the 

aldermen can take any action to prevent unfit 

persons from having unlucky numbers of 

defective children, it is a good work; let them go at it. 


Postage to foreign iM 


Mr. Roosevelt has attended to © 


BOSTON dispatch published in a 
newspaper believed to be veracious 

N declares that this protest, adopted by the 

y Boston Methodist preachers, has been 

sent to the trustees of the Boston Pub- 
z. lic Library: 
5 Being deeply solicitous for the purity, sobriety 
~ and uprighteousness of the youths of our city, the 

Methodist Preachers’ Meeting of Boston hereby 

urgently protest against the placing of the now 

noted statue, ‘‘ Bacchante,’’ in the precincts of the 

Public Library. 

Oh, why, wy do the preachers rage and 
the Boston Methodists imagine a vain 
thing? Undoubtedly these ministers are sin- 
cere and conscientious in their outcry, but 
have they taken the trouble to inform them- 
selves as to what they discuss? It seems incredible that 
they can actually have seen Mr. Macmonnies’s statue. 
If they have, and find that it endangers purity, sobriety 
and righteousness, then they are warranted in showing 
great concern. But it is not the statue that they should 
worry over, but themselves; for they are in darkness, 
and miscellaneously in a bad. way. 

Lire’s heart bleeds at the theught of the benighted 
condition of these Boston preachers! If the Sculpture 
Society of this town will undertake to send a missionary 
to the Methodist preachers of Boston, LIFE stands ready 
to subscribe not less than five dollars to the costs of the 
mission, . - 

T the meeting in New 

York the other day 

in behalf of Cuba, Mr. 

Cockran and Mr. Dana 

were the chief speakers. 

Both feel it to be the duty 

of the United States to 

help the rebel Cubans in 

their fight. Itis not clear 

to LIFE that it is proper 

or expedient for Uncle 

Sam to meddle as yet in 

the Cuban struggle, but 

the strength of the convictions of Mr. Cockran. and Mr. 

Dana in the matter is a thing to admire, if not to share. 

One of the things that Mr. Dana believes the most obsti- 

nately in is that everyone should have just as much liberty 

of every kind as he can use without abridgement of the 

rights of his fellows. He wants every man and woman 

and child to havea fair chance in the world, and what he 

desires for the Cubans is of a piece with what he always 

has desired for all mankind. He is a real democrat, with 

an appreciation of what democracy ought to be and 

ought to yield, and as he can speak to every civilized 

man in his own language, foreigners are not so foreign to 

him as to most Americans, and he has less doubt of their 

ability to thrive under democratic institutions. Perhaps 

his zeal in behalf of Cuba outruns due caution, but it is 
the zeal of an indefatigable spirit. 
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LOOKING UP FIFTH AVENUE. 


THE COMING. 


INA’S Count has arrived from 
Europe, I hear. How did he 
come?” 
“C. O. D., they say.” 


GENTLEMAN was heard to 
remark, recently, that to 
search for an item in Zhe World 
was like looking through the 
Morgue. 
He must have a grudge against 
the Morgue. 


SOMETHING OF A DELAY. 


‘“7 TELLO, Central! I want to taik to the Honorable_Ben- 
jamin Harrison, at Indianapolis.” 

‘“‘All right. There you are.” 

‘‘Is that Mr. Harrison?” 

‘Yes. Who are you?” 

‘This is LIFE. We want to know whether you will accept 
the portfolio of Secretary of State?” 

‘* Mark'Hanna has not offered it to me yet. 

‘* Good-by.” 


Good-by.” 


AN IDOL OF AUTUMN. 


E’S the hero of the hour, 
He’s an autumn pet of power, 
Though his canvas suit is anything but neat; 
He is padded very plump, 
So that other men may jump 
On his frame with little damage to their feet. 
He’s the opposite of grace, 
When he sets a scorching pace 
Down the field upon his puffy, padded pegs ; 
When he slides upon his face, 
‘ When he forms a cushioned base, 
For a pyramid of human arms and legs. 
He’s a man of mighty fame, 
He’s a man of giant frame, 
Terra firma fairly trembles ’neath his tread ; 
He is very big of chest, 
And he weighs two hundred, dressed, 
But the largest thing about him is his head. 


With a lot of other freaks, 
He “is trained for many weeks, 
But he never fully gets the kicking knack ; 
Never wins a plaudit warm, 
Never feels in proper form, 


Till the golden hair is hanging down his back, 


Earle H. Eaton. 


























FAMILY PRIDE, OR ART FOR LIFE’S SAKE. 


RT books in the hands of the ‘‘ literary editor” are apt to suffer, 
é like the famous wedding which was assigned to the YP? © 
horse reporter. That is why Messrs. Gibson, Kemble and Gy ihe. 
Sullivant will have chills when they see this exposition of 


Pad 


- 


their varied talents. But the readers of LIFE have for years 
seen so many of their pictures that they will discount any 
erroneous opinions here expressed. Every reader of LIFE 
knows what he thinks about these artists, because he has 
viewed them with admiration and laughter for so long that 
they are adopted members of his family. And when you 
can take each one of them into the family circle in a hand- 
some book of his own making, you can feel a certain 
pride in your relations. The publishers responsible for 
all three books are R. H. Russell & Son, and the work is 


well done. 


* x * / 

; W/ Yf I (| 

oc you get Mr. Gibson’s recent pictures together i Wer iy / fy ff} ji 
you begin to feel certain that he has not been \\ i /| WL) 


A 
working at hap-hazard, but has patiently carried out \/ A\\ 
well-planned schemes for artistic development. ‘‘Pic- —__ ; | by, AN 
tures of People” shows that New York, Paris and ‘ eo — - ™ i: aN\\ 
London are three progressive stages in his experience ; 
that each one has added immensely to his gallery of From SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE.—By Permission. 
types, and, moreover, that he hastried always You may not like the Parisian types as much as you did the 
a new method for grasping the new types. American, but you are bound to say that in Paris he learned a 
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From UARPER’S MAGAZINE. ROSEMARY.—F vom ‘‘ KEMBLE’S COONS,” 
By Permission. Copyright by Robert Howard Russell. 
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ground to the ‘‘gutter-snipe’’ in the pit. That 
sort of thing is not good luck ,but a revelation 
of technical mastery to which an artist grows 
through incessant labor. 

The drawings of sentiment, telling a whole 
story with scarcely a word of explanation, are 
likely to be the most popularinthe book. People 
who do not appreciate types will revelin ‘‘Fame,”’ 
‘‘The Last Guest,” ‘‘The Old Tune” and 

‘Previous Tenants.” They 4re 
Praed and Frederick Locker trans- 
lated into pictures. 


HEN it comes to ‘‘ Kemble’s 
Coons” the spirit of mirth 
is let loose. From big-eyed 
pickaninny to toothless old 
mammy the Southern negro 
goes laughing through the 
pages. The Northern man 
who gets his ideas of ne- 
groes from the minstrel 
stage will have a shaking 
up when he sees Kemble’s 
real plantation darkies—as 

various and 


ee 


et 

IN THE LATIN QUARTER.—/70m HARPER’S MAGAZINE.—By Permission. 

“consequen- 

certain dash and freedom in drawing that he never had before. He makesa S cious” as white 
simple line do more things than ever before, and do it better. When youturn , i) \ faite 

to the American drawings that followed the Paris residence, you see that the fl f; + 2 @ 

more nimble technic remains with him, and that his American types are not Be, | a Ss. SUL- 

. 


Frenchified, but simply liberalized and made more real. LIVANT 


But the gems of this collection are the London drawings. yy hp: il is the inventor 
Gibson’s highest ideal is the expression of character in a face, and this : By 


every English drawing is full of new facial expressions— 
types that could exist nowhere else thanin London. ‘‘In 
a London Theatre” contains eight faces that are mar- 
vels of expression, from the aristocrat in the fore- 


A 


‘*FO’ FORTY YEARS WIF DE BES’ FAMILY OF VIRGINEY, YAAS 
SAH.”’— From ‘‘KEMBLE’S COONS 
Copyright by Robert Howard Russell. 


of what may be called the Kodak perspective as applied 
tocaricature. Every taker of snap-shots has been amused 
at times by the size of a foot or hand in the foreground 
as compared with a head in the background. Mr. 
Sullivant draws men and animals in this most amusing 
distortion. He can make funnier animals than any 
American except A. B. Frost, to whom he is certainly 
an artistic brother. H.W. Phillips’s clever ‘‘ Fables for 
“DAT HAB DE SMELL OB GOOD LICKER.” —From ‘‘ KEMBLE’S COONS.’ the Times” (familiar to Lire’s audience) furnish him 
Copyright by Robert Howard Russell. with just the subjects best suited to his pencil. Dvroch. 
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He: ONE SWALLOW DOESN’T MAKE A SUMMER. 4 
‘*NO, BUT IF COPIOUS ENOUGH IT WILL BRING A FALL.” - 


THE ETHICAL BATHTUB. 
j T is the glory of America that 






in every great crisis a great 
by; man has arisen to save the land, 
y and, sometimes, several of him. 

When Literature was adrift and 
rushing headlong to chaos, Bok 
came; and though storms raged, 
he stood, serene and fearless, with 
his hand on the tiller and his eye 
on the Bok’s office, steering the 
trembling bark of Letters into 
Philadelphia. Having placed Lit- 
erature in that quiet haven, this unfalter- 
ing champion of right threw his gleaming 
eye over the landscape, and focussed it 
*% on Morals. He saw that Morals were 

getting shabby and shopworn, and were 

losing vogue; somebody must lariat them and restore them to 
their propersphere. Morals properly presented were respecta- 
ble, and he, Bok, the apostle of the respectable, must be the 
man to rescue them from public indifference. Fate pointed 
to him; he was the man of the hour. He reckoned the cost 
and was prepared to face the consequences. Noble fellow ! 
The rage of the Boston Public Library Art Committee, the 
contempt of Zola, the jealousy of Parkhurst, the envy of Com- 
stock, the alarm of the Mew York World—all these he must 
face; yet, he tore off his celluloid collar, locked his editorial 
boudoir, denied himself to fair pilgrims seeking photos, and 
turned doggedly to his herculean task. 

The moral grandeur of that moment was sublime; a new 
epoch was about to be hatched out in Philadelphia. 


Whistling down the tube to the foreman of the composing 
room, he asked with set teeth: ‘‘ What was the last moral 
crusade stuff we had in the monthly, Angelica?’ ‘‘ Feather 
Boas and Foreign Missions,” came weirdly up the tube ina 
strangely sweet mezzo-soprano. 

He left the speaking tube and staggered to his chair, mur- 
muring ina husky voice: ‘‘It must be done. America must 
be saved. The blow must be struck right here, and the war 
be carried into the penetralia of the household. I will stand 
loyally by my soap advertisers; my 
first pronunciamento will be ‘The 
Morals of the Bathtub.’” 

His fair young face was pale, 
and great beads of sweat stood 
upon his expansive, Manayunk 
brow, as he wrote these death- 
less sentences: ‘‘ Morality 
depends on the size and tex- 
ture of the bath- 
tub. In pro- 
portion as we 
use the bathtub 
and recognized 
brands of soap, 
so do we attain 
to moral heights 
and advanced 
civilization. 
Turkey and 
Russia owe 
more to their 
national par- 
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boiling systems than they do to 
Armenian literature. Where does 
the missionary shine more resplen- 
dent than in picturesque Hawaii, the 
home of the Polynesian bather? 
and where are morals. so earefully 
preserved in eold storage vaults? 
Where do we look for morals in 
August, when ehurches close and 
parsons fly? Is it not by the sad 
sea wave, where brief and beautiful 
costumes and copious bathing point 
us to the stars—to Anna Held, 
whose bath is in the Milky Way ?” 

Thus are we taught the glory of 
the bath ; thus do we recognize the 
plumber as a toiler in the vineyard 
of morals. 

Is it any wonder, therefore, that 
the Plumbers’ Union of Philadel- 
phia has united with the Amalga- 
mated Poets of East Boston and 
the Chinese Order of the Knights 
of the Flatiron, in passing uncom- 
promising resolutions endorsing 
Bok, and hailing him as the Pro- 
phet of the Bathtub, the Confucius 
of the Washtub, the Soapy Sam— 
or more correctly, the Wilberforce—of Philadelphia? How 
unerringly he says that the moral fibre of aman grows coarse 
and crude who eschews cocoanut fibre jand the soaps adver- 
tised in the illuminating columns of his great ‘‘ Chamber- 
maid’s Monthly”! How that inspiring evangel of moral 
progress—the British tourist—makes 
the American blush and shrink into a 
himself, as we see him circumnavi- fa YX 
gating the earth with a tin bathtub i A 
and seven umbrellas under his . 
trenchant arm! Mr. Bok has 
placed his finger on the true 
source of moral uplifting, and 







‘* THEM AIN’T PEANUTS. IT’S A TELESCOPE,” 





WHAT THE CENTAUR MIGHT DO TO-DAY. 


his epoch-making essay will cause a great bathtub awakening 
in this republic; when the glad tidings reach the millions of 
homes permeated by the ‘‘ Chambermaid’s Monthly,” hand- 
painted bathtubs will carry moral strength and chastened 
manners to the toiling proletariat, the horny-handed poet, 
the blizzard-battered populist, and the soiled millionaires of 
Brooklyn. The crime-stained burglar will call from his 
Tombs for a bathtub, and the heathen on India’s coral strand 
will demand a Sanskrit plumber when the full effect of Bokian 
morals is felt. 

On with the grand old work! All hail Bok, the Tupper of 
the Great Moral Wash Reform ! Joseph Smith. 


STREET CLEANING MADE EASY. 

S Colonel Waring another illustration of the disastrous re- 

sults of a little authority ? 

There is certainly outward evidence that the holding of 
office has not only turned his well-shaped head, but has 
enlarged its circumference to an undesirable—and, we might 
say, somewhat offensive—extent. 

If report be true, he has undertaken the banishment of the 
dog from the streets of the metropolis. That isa clever idea, 
and if this cheerful reformer could only have his own way the 
horse would probably follow. And by prohibiting the use of 
fuel there would be no ashes to remove, and we should have 
a nice, cleancity. But this republic is not yet run on just 
those lines. 

We are going to retain our dogs; also our horses, and even 
our rights to consume fuel. 

And if this particular Colonel is unable to clean the streets 
unless the entire population turn to and aid him, he would bet- 
ter begin by gaining the support of the human hogs who spit 
upon the sidewalks and keep them in a constant state of filth. 
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HER CHOICE. 


ER face was like a missaled saint’s 
Against the sunset’s gold and red; 
An aureole seemed her shining hair 
And eve’s first star gleamed o’er her head. 
























On that far height we stood alone, 

And as her pure eyes heavenward dreamed, 
Between a woman and a man 

How measureless the distance seemed! 


What message was she sending to 
The heavenly host that soars and sings? 
I spoke the thought that pierced my heart, 
“What would you do, if you had wings?” 





Ah, vain my anxious doubts and fears— 
No angel, but a woman true! 
“Tf I had wings,” she softly said, 
“I'd fold them close and stay with you.” 
Eliza Calvert Hall, 
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TWO IMPORTATIONS. 


HE Courtship of Leonie” is English in its 
origin, although it received its first pres- 
entation at the Lyceum Theatre, under the 
management of Mr. Daniel Frohman. (As 
a kindly office to Mr. Frohman, LIFE would 
suggest that he print his first name 
in italics, for there is this to be said 
about the Lyceum productions, that 
although they are aimed pretty di- 
rectly at the matinée girl and the 
class of theatre-goers she repre- 
sents, they show some regard to 
stage art, and do not sacrifice every- 

thing to catch-penny ideas.) 
The play is by Mr. Henry V. 
Esmond, and its first act is calcu- 


6 


lated to drive a critical person, or 

a surgical person, to drink. An 
improbable and impossible villain, almost as badly acted as 
he deserves to be by Mr. Frank R. Mills, starts the fun by 
receiving a bullet wound at the hands of the heroine. 

The effect of bullet wounds is notoriously uncertain, 
and if any lecturer on surgery wishes to impress that fact 
on his students, he could do it in no more emphatic way than 
by holding a clinic at any performance of ‘‘ The Courtship of 
Leonie.” This particular bullet wound permits its victim to 
know instantly that he is fatally killed, but also enables him 
to sit elegantly in a drawing-room chair and write and dictate 
the letters on which hinge the plot. Having held itself in 
abeyance long enough to permit the dramatic necessities to 
get in their work, the bullet wound accomplishes its purpose, 
and the villain dies instantly, but so politely as not to offend 
the sensibilities of the most refined matinée girl that ever lived. 

The heroine is almost as impossible as the villain, but her 
unnatural vacillations serve to hold the interest and redeem 
the play from the curse of its first act. Altogether the piece 
is crude and improbable, but it tells a story which is suf- 
ficiently coherent to keep people in their seats and absorbed 
in its development and denouement. 

This year’s Lyceum company is very much reorganized, 
Mr. 


able impression in the parts assigned to him last year, is 


and not for the better. Hackett, who created a favor- 
mistaking stiffness for dignity and staginess for intensity. 
Mr. Joseph Wheelock, Jr., does fairly well as Mortimer Wen- 


Jock, the intense, young, would-be dramatist. Miss Mary Man- 














‘*SO YOU ARE GOING TO MARRY YOUR EMPLOYER’S DAUGHTER?” 

‘“BETCHERLIFE. THE OLD MAN HAS WORKED ME _ EIGHT 
HOURS A DAY FOR THE PAST TEN YEARS, AND NOW I’M GOING TO 
WORK HIM TWENTY-FOUR HOURS A DAY FOR THE NEXT TWENTY 
YEARS TO GET EVEN.” 


nering is a decided acquisition to the company and to the 
American stage, for in the lighter parts of her work she is 
natural and unaffected, and in the emotional moments kindly 
refrains from setting one’s teeth on edge. Miss Florence and 
Miss Tyree are as charming as ever, but one sadly misses the 
contrast afforded by Mr. Lemoyne and Mr. Fritz Williams. 
Miss Isabel Irving’s name is also conspicuously absent. 

In a day of strong plays ‘‘ The Courtship of Leonie”’ would 
not last very long. As things are, it bids fair to have quite a 


stretch of life. 
* * * 


UST why England gives Mr. Beerbohm Tree a high place 
among its actors is difficult to understand. 


His work is 
acceptable, but certainly nowhere approaches greatness. The 
only thing which could have saved ‘‘ The Seats of the Mighty” 
from triviality would have been tremendous strength and 
earnestness on the part of the actor who portrayed the char- 
acter of Doltaire, the natural son of Louis XV. As Mr. Tree 
possesses neither of these, the entire play seemed senseless 
and unreal, without one moment of actual conviction. His- 
torical plays, to interest, have to be mighty well written and 
mighty well acted. ‘‘The Seats of the Mighty” is neither. 
A large company, and considerable scenic effect, are both 


wasted upon it. Metcalfe. 
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THE END OF LEAP YEAR SEASON. 


A CRISIS. 
T was bitter cold; the snow lay in thin drifts on the sidewalks; the 
glare of the gas-lamps lighted the tiny form of poor little William as he 


THIS IS NOT SANTA CLAUS. THIS IS THE 
POPULIST WHO VOWED HE WOULDN’T HAVE 
HIS HAIR OR WHISKERS CUT TILL SILVER BE- 
CAME THE BASIS OF NATIONAL CURRENCY. 


trudged through the snow. The 
wind whistled through his thread- 
bare jacket—his little blue fingers 
were like ice; but worse than all 
was that gnawing pang of hunger 
that brought the bitter tears to 
the lad’s eyes; he knew there was 
nothing in the house toeat. His 
mother had given up hope and 
had lain down todie. Still, little 
William plodded on. Suddenly 
in a burst of light from an open 
door an elegantly dressed man 
stepped forth, clad in a fur coat 
and cap. As he drew on his 
warm, fur gloves, something 
bright slipped from his pocket 
and rolled glittering to William’s 
feet. It was a ten-dollar gold 
piece. The stranger, ignorant of 
his loss, hurried off. A _ bitter 
sob shook William’s breast; he 
thought of home, of his dying 
mother, and how the ten dollars 
would buy food and fire; then 
he thought of the rich stranger, 
and a noble resolve seized him. 
Stooping down, he grabbed the 
shining piece, and————put it in 
his pocket. 

To-day William is a United 
States Senator. 


HE man at the bottom of the 
ladder cannot fall and hurt 
himself. 
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THE METROPOLITAN STAGE. 


"= 
Ps 

-™ HE drama is nowhere in the wide 
f \ world presented as it is in New 
, York, and the young and ardent 
stranger, with a love of art burn- 
ing in his bosom, can here slake 
his thirst at that fountain of re- 
finement and purity, the Metro- 
|| politan stage. For the paltry 
sum of $2 he can secure a good 
seat in the orchestra, where, 
gazing above the foraand fauna 
of the hat in front of him, he 
can read upon the curtain be- 
tween the acts the thrilling 
announcements of some of our 
leading tradesmen ; or, when the 
play is on, he can at times hear 
snatches of the conversation 
carried on in low monotones by the principal actors, or even catch 
brief glimpses of the stage at unexpected intervals. There are, of 
course, various degrees of Thespian art as exemplified by the Gotham 
stage, from the unexampled 
purity and supersensitive 
refinement of Hammer- 
stein’s right down to the 
pulsating periods of Daly’s, 
where lay figures are pro- 
vided at great expense to 
cater to the requirements 
of readers of the New York 
Tribune, who throng the 
lobby during the brief 
periods of recreation be- 
tween the acts, and, gaze 
with rapt admiration upon 
pictures of Ada Rehan in 
her youth. Between these 
two extremities of art we 
have all the various degrees 
of excellence. One can 
pass a pleasant evening at 
the Harlem Opera House, 
where the guests of the 
evening, flecking flies from 
their imaginary dress suits, 
sit and spell out with their 
fingers upon the pro- 
gramme the names of the 
actors with an ease that 
comes only from long prac- 
tice. One can join ‘the 
pleasant little family gath- 
ering at the Lyceum, where 









only plays with pedigrees FROM ROMEO AND JULIETTE. 
areallowed,and where pure ye cosTuME OF JULIETTE AS NOW MODIFIED 
rain water from the roof is TO SATISFY A NEW YORK AUDIENCE. 








LADY MACBETH. 

AS WE SEE HER IN THE METROPOLIS. 
furnished at regular intervals to all ladies be- 
tween the ages of fifteen and thirty-five. 

“One can go to the Empire, where realism is 
carried to such a point that real fruit is exhibit- 
ed on the tables at meal times, clothes are 
worn by the participants, and at the end of the 
performance Mr. Drew is only too glad to fur- 
nish the address of his tailor. 

Provided with an overland lunch basket and 
a change of clothing, one can fritter away his 
life at the continuous performances placed at 
convenient intervals throughout the city, or 
spend profitable evenings at the Metropolitan 
Opera House waiting through the long, anxious 
interval between midnight and dawn for the 
curtain to rise, and gazing at the pristine out- 
lines of the few members of the four hundred 
left over from the last financial frost. 

With these places of amusement, and many 
more always open every night during the week, 
there is no excuse for the visitor to be idle in 
the great metropolis, and even on Sunday 
there is always Dr. Parkhurst. 

There are a few carping critics who claim in 
subdued whispers that the Drama in New 
York is not what it used to be, that it suffers 
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from the commercial spirit introduced into it by the hard- 
working Hebrew, that its morality is not calculated to pro- 
duce the best results, and that, instead of amusing and 
instructing, it tends rather to disgust and alienate the decent 
people, who have some remote conception of what they 
really desire in a dramatic performance. But this is a 
stilted and narrow-minded view, and is only held by a few 
gentlemen and ladies who really have no voice in the matter. 
For themselves they claim that they should prefer when 
they go to the theatre to see something decent. They are 
not especially interested in a continuous and universal 
display of the human form. They do not care to pay their 
money to see some poor creature who, upon her reputation 
for ribald songs or some other indecent accomplishment, is 
heralded from the other side with a blast of trumpets. 
Because she is advertised as drawing more salary than has 
ever been paid before is no reason to them why she is a 
desirable person to amuse them. They are tired of cheap 
humbug, clap-trap, and imported third-rate talent, and 
they turn away from this sort of thing when it is presented 
on the stage in precisely the same way that they would not 
soil their hands with the Wor/d. But these people, as has 
been said,are com- 
paratively fewand 
an unimportant 
part of the com- 
munity. That is, THE AMERICAN WOMAN. 

according to those AS REPRESENTED ON THE NEW YORK STAGE, 





engaged in the theatrical business, and they ought to know, because they 
in turn have the dramatic critics for a guide, and what more fitting 
guide to public decency, morals, and the highest expression of art could 
there be than the dramatic critic of anaverage New York newspaper? 


DONALD MACSLUSHEY. 
Bae popular dialect writer, the author of My Wee, Wee Galoot, Sentz- 
mental Sooste, Me Bonnie Prafits, and O'Scots Wha’ Whiskey! is 
about to avail himself of the present popularity of Scoth dialect in this 
country, and, before it gets into the ash barrel, will visitthe United States 
and favor us with his views on Americans. 
It is confidently expected that we, as a nation, will turn out and pay this 
august visitor the usual hysterical honors. 
Incidentally, he will amass more lucre by well advertised lectures than he 
could gather in Scotland during a lifetime. 


T is a satisfaction to record that Harvard and Yale seem to be on the 
point of resuming the competitive relations which were interrupted two 
years ago. The representatives of these two universities had squabbled so 
persistently over their sports that an intermission in the contests between 
them seemed decidedly advisable, and occasioned little regret when it came. 
Absence seems to have made their hearts grow fonder, and the undergrad- 
uates of both universities are understood to desire now a resumption of play. 
It is probable that they will have their wish, and that there will be Yale- 
Harvard baseball games again next spring, and a boat-race in which the 
value of the instructions of Harvard’s altruistic and sportsmanlike British 
THE USUAL HERO IN A MILITARY DRAMA, coach will find its first test. 








IT is her opinion at the present time that no reform 
movement is fully equipped unless it has brakes on it. 

‘* You see,”’ she said, ‘‘I tried to reform George.”’ 

‘Of course,’’ said the engaged girl; ‘‘that’s what 
you married him for, wasn’t it ?” 

‘“Well, not entirely,” answered the young married 
woman, hesitatingly. 

‘*And, of course, you didn’t succeed,’’ put in the older 
married woman, who had some experience in that line 
herself. 

‘* But that’s just the trouble,’ replied the young mar- 
ried woman. ‘‘I did—at least, I got him started, and 
now there’s no stopping him. Yousee, I got him to stop 
drinking first. He didn’t drink much, anyway, but I got 
him to stop it entirely, and for a few weeks he was 
cross and irritable. But he got over that, andI was so 
pleased with my success that I undertook to get him 
to stop smoking. He said he felt so much better. since 
he stopped drinking that he was beginning to believe 
there was a good deal of benefit to be derived from abste- 
miousness, and he stopped smoking. It was three 
months before he was in a fit condition to inhabit the 
same house with a human being, and two or three times 
I begged him, for heaven’s sake, to go to smoking again, 
but he wouldn’t.”’ 

‘*You ought to be gratified to think that you have 
so much influence with him,”’ said the engaged girl. 

‘It must be very gratifying to have a husband who 
neither smokes nor drinks,” said the older married 
woman. ‘‘ There are not very many of them.” 

“It’s a good thing,” returned the young married 
woman, bitterly. 





‘* Yes, a good thing,’’ repeated the young married 
woman with emphasis. ‘‘ A reform movement that you 
can’t stop when you want to is one of the most annoying 
and disagreeable things that it is possible to have around 
the house. My husband thinks he feels so much better 
that he has become acrank. He doesn’t believe in pep- 
per or condiments of any description any more, and has 
instructed me to dispense with them entirely in the 


house.”’ 
‘* Outrageous!” 


‘* He considers coffee injurious and won’t have it on 
the table, and he insists that candy will drive any woman 
to an early grave.” 

‘* Preposterous! ” 

‘*TIsn’t it? But there doesn’t seem to be any help for 
it. He says that now he’s started he’s going to reform 
that household from top to bottom.” 

‘*That’s the way with men, my dear. You marry 
one to reform him, and he thinks you have married him 
to be reformed,’’ and the older married woman looked 
very wise, while the engaged girl looked in the direc- 
tion of a box of bonbons on the table and began to think 
that possibly she would better not try to reform Harry 
at all.—Chicago Post. 


“Dol love George?’’ mused Clara, softly, ‘‘ or is it 
simply a sister’s affection that 1 feel for——” Just then 
i obby burst noisily into the room and interrupted her 
meditations. ‘‘Get out of here, you little brat!” she 
shouted, and seizing him by the arm, she shot him 
through the door. ‘‘Ah, no,” she sighed, as she re- 
sumed her interrupted train of thought; ‘‘my love for 
love. 


‘ ®. x, 
FAN END YY BU RARAIN G7 
Nar asses pith ae - 
HERBERT S. STONE AND COMPANY, CHICAGO, 
Srories rom the Chap Book. 
The Fatal Gift of Beauty, and Other Stories. 


Curious Punishments of Bygone Days. By 
Morse Earle. ‘ 


Alice 


COPELAND AND DAY, BOSTON, 
More Songs from Vagabondia. By Bliss Carmen. 


a na aa Ss Raffie, and Other Stories. By Alvan 
- Sanborn ; 


, saaaee Tales. By Edith Robinson. 
A Boy’s Book of Rhyme. By Clinton Scollard. 
JOHN LANE, NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
Some Whims of Fate. By Ménie Muriel Dowie, 
The Yellow Book. Vol. XI. 
G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
The Maker of Moons. By Robert W. Chambers, 


Sir ~~ of the Golden Pathway. By Anna §, P, 
Duryea. Jith Illustrations by Wilder Baldwin. 


ESTES AND LAURIAT, BOSTON. 


Pennyroyaland Mint. By Sophie Swett. 
The Rulers of The Sea. Mllustrated by G. Roux and 
L. Benett. 


The Crystal City. Translated from the French of 
André Laurie by L. A. Smith. 


The Acrobatic Muse. By Richard Kendall Munkit- 
trick. Chicago: Way and Williams. 


The Froggy Fatry Book. By Anthony J. Drexel 
Biddle. Philadelphia: Drexel-Biddle and Bradley 
Publishing Company. 

Without Prejudice. By 1. Zangwill. New York: 


The Century Company. 








‘*Tr is indeed hard,” said the melancholy gentleman, 
**to lose one’s relatives.” 
** Hard? 


George is not a sister’s 


‘*Good thing!” exclaimed both the others. purer, higher, and holier.’ 











’—London Figaro. 


‘* Hard ?’’ snorted the gentleman of wealth. 
It is impossible.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 


It is something sweeter, 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national ew Gomoeny, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., Eng , AGENTS. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. a? s Avenue de !’Opera, 
Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, 
_Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 
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At all grocery stores east of the Rocky Mountains two sizes of Ivory 
Soap are sold; one that costs five cents a cake, and a larger size. The | 
larger cake is the more convenient and economical for laundry and general | 
household use. If your Grocer is out of it, insist on his getting it for you. 


Tre Procter & Gamare Co., Cin’ti. 





There are tonics that build you up and tonics 
|‘hat don’t. Abbott’s—the genuine Angostura 
Sitters is the ** building” kind. Druggists and 


lealers. 
= bey can think 
WANTED—AN IDEA. Who cai cue 
a; hing to patent? Protect your ideas; they ma 
| wing you wealth. Write JOHN WEDDERBURN 
‘O., Patent Attorneys, Dept. C. 11, Washington, D.C., 
‘or ‘their $1. 800 prize offer and list of 200 inven- 





ps, THEATRE, Broadway and 30th Street, 
Ev’ngs at 8.15. Mats. Wed. and Sat. at 2. 
oy 


cc * THE GEISHA.” 


4 Patronize American industries 
ei —wear KNOX HATS, 


All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 
‘How and Why,” issued | 
™ by the PENN MUTUAL | 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut | 
Street, Philadelphia. 


| JAPANESE 














“AUNTER! 
: 








N the advertisement of 


SCRIBNER’S 
MAGAZINE 


which occupied the outside cover 


Baltimore Rye” 


The American Gentleman's | 


WHISKEY 


For Club, Family and Medi- 
cinal use. 


TEN 
OLD’ The Best Scribner’s was omitted. 


WHISKEY itis $3.00 PER YEAR 


in America Commencing with 

| the Christmas 
Number. 

Address SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE, 


153 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


of the THANKSGIVING Number of 


‘‘LIFE” the subscription price of 





a —— 
Battim onERYE 


ao coer 
HHL ANAHANS SOM 
Bactimort 


Endorsed by leading physi- 
cians when stimulant is 
prescribed. 


PURE, OLD, MELLOW | 
DRINK HUNTER RYE—IT’S PURE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by| 
Jobbers. 





| WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, md. — + 





HAMILTON HOTEL. 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
OPEN DECEMBER UNTIL MA Y. 


MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. 





Mr. Mead will be at the N. E. Summer Resort 
Bureau, 3 Park place, New York, Nov. 30 to Dec. 1% 
from 11 to 1 0’ >cloek daily, to show plans, make et 
gagements, etc. 


PARK & TILFORD, Agents. | 





 Delende of the Rails—The New York Gentral.?—22icc Herald. 
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ETF’ 





Always Appetizing. 


At times when you relish nothing, a cup of Bouillon made from 


Extracto BEEF 


restores the appetite, gives a feeling of comfort and drives awa fatigue. Its mak- 
ing is the te ofa ett Requires ce the addition o! boiling water and 
a pinch of salt. Send for our little book “Culinary Wrinkles. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 











LIFE TO HIS READERS. 


and learn that among all the blessings of the coming year, not the least 


GC « greeting, gentle reader, and have patience to step aside a moment, 
will be the joys of LIFE. 


1f LIFE in the past has been frank, fearless, and judiciously frivolous, 
do not hesitate to believe that LIFE in the future will breathe the same spirit 
as heretofore. But it will be something more to you than this. It will be 


bigger, brighter, and better. 


It will contain new features to amuse, to interest, and to charm. It will 
take on an added wisdom and sprightliness, while of malice or uncharitableness 
there will be found among its pages no trace; rather, as in the past, a 
wholesome contempt of all fraud and humbug, for you will have read it in vain 


if you have, failed to detect the true spirit of its being. 


Those who know LIFE well will have no cause to complain. The old 
contributors, and many new ones, will be there to cheer the way, gladden the 
eye, and dwarf the spirit of dull care. But there will also be fresh departures 


and constant surprises to satisfy the wants of all. 


LIFE will contain the best, in whatever line. Its pictures will be made 
by the first artists, and will not be cheap reproductions of popular photographs. 
They will depict flesh and blood ideas, and the lover of art, the student of 
humanity, and even the jaded reader who wishes only to be amused, will all 
be satisfied. 


Its writers will be the best writers, and in its warfare against all that 
is cruel, and unjust, and wrong, the shafts of its wit will not lose their potency. 
Every line of LIFE during the coming year will be worth reading. 


INSTANTANEOUS & 
a CHOCOLATE. ¢ 











The label of every bottle of genuine 
Farina Cologne bears the word 


‘*‘ Gegenuber.”’ 


See that this label is on the bottle you buy. 











Send for free pamphlets to 
Schieffelin & Co., Sole Agents, New York, 





Ga \ESSENCE OF 
CVO4ML RAINE VIOLETS 


HAS A 








{Pply¥ VOU. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN 
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THE END OF VACATION. - : 
From La Caricature 


4 








MAJOR’S WATER FILTER 


These Filters are made of different sizes to fit 
any cooler. The ice is kept separate from the 
filtered water. Shows big saving ofice. Illustrated 
descriptive circular on application. 


A. MAJOR, 461 PEARL ST., N. Y. C. 





Delightfully Fragrant and Refreshing 
A Favorite with Connoisseurs 
For Half-a-Century 
A sample by mail if you send three cents for postage 
and mention this publication. Address the pro- 


prietors of Sozopont, HALL & RUCKEL, 
Wholesale Druggists, New York City. 
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9 Cliff St., New York, Sept. 15th, 1896, 

We have hased S. RAE & CO.’S FINEST ; 
SUBLIME Tuc UCCA OIL at retail in the 
market, and have submitted samples so dtaieal 
careful chemical analysis. 

We find the oil to be be PURE OLIVE OIL un- 
adulterated by admixture with any other oil or 
other substance. It is free from rancidity 
other undesirable eee Hy it is of SUPERIOR 
QUALITY AND 


THE LOU PENAL LABORATORY, Mh | 6 Ptakini/2 


LONDON 


tD TIMEs 
THE O REMEDY 


: OR 

" COUGHS COLDS AND 

M OL 2% ALL BRONCHIAL AND 
an . PULMONARY AFFECTIONS. 
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FOR SALE BY: ALL DEALERS. 





896. 
Est. 1836. S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, bitte 
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BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


DYSPEPSIA. 
= WM. S. eg Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics, Medical College of 
Georgia: 1 prescribe the with the utmost confidence 
in all forms of Indigestion BUFFALO LITHIA WATER due to Chronic Catarrh of 
the Mucous Membrane, with excess of acid; also in the secondary or symptomatic dyspepsia of 


uterine and renal origin.”’ aie . 
Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 








@zar s (iolets) » CONCENTRATED 


PERFUMES 


L. LEGRAND (0rie Perfumery) 44, place de la Madeleine, PARIS 
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A better Cocktail at home than is served over any bar in the World. 
-~. COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 


AL, “*, 





diss HER _ ‘WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
= -  TOMGIN, VERMOUTH and YORE. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 

» jons the one which is aged must be the 
etter. 

Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious. 

For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. §. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 


“¥ — For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


<Qpy =" G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO,, Sole Props., 


39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 








Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 





On White China On Decorated China, 











MR. WENZELL’S 


NEW BOOK 


“cIN 
VANITY 
FAIR,” 


IS FOR SALE AT THE 
OFFICE OF “LIFE,” 


19 WEST 31st ST., N. Y. 
Price FIVE Dollars. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 
Personally - Conducted Tours. 


MATCHLESS IN EVERY FEATURE. 


CALIFORNIA 


Three tours to CALIFORNIA and the PACIFIC 
COAST will leave New York and Philadelphia Janu- 
ary 27, February 24, and March 27, 1897. Five weeks in 
Califernia on the first tour, and four weeks on the 
second. Passengers on the third tour will return on 
regular trains within nine months. Stop will be made 
at New Orleans for Mardi-Gras festivities on the second 


tour. 
FLORIDA 


' Jacksonville tours, allowing two weeks in Florida, 


will leave New York and Philadelphia January 26, 
February 9 and 23, and March 9, 189i. Rate, covering 
expenses en route in both directions, $50.00 from New 
York, and $48.00 from Philadelphia. 


WASHINCTON 
Tours, each covering a period of three days, will 
leave New York and Philadelphia December 29, 1896, 
January 21, February 11, March 11, Aprilland 22, and 
May 13, 1897. Rates, including transportation and two 
days’ accommodation at the best Washington Hotels, 
$14.50 from New York, and $11.50 from Philadelphia. 


Old Point Comfort Tours 


RETURNING DIRECT, OR VIA 


RICHMOND and WASHINGTON 


will leave New York and Philadelphia, December 26, 
ee January 28, February 20, March 18, and April 15, 


For detailed itineraries and other information, apply 
at ticket agencies or address Geo. W. Boyd, Asst. Gen’! 
Pass. Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 
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Titfany & Co. 


Handsome 


Gold Watches for 


Young Ladies. 


An entirely new line of small 
watches, suitable for young 


ladies, at the following at-| 


tractive prices: 


In plain 18 karat gold open-face 
cases, - - - - - - - - 

In enameled gold cases, with en- 
ameled dials - - - - - 

In enameled gold cases, set with 
diamonds, - - - - - - 
$75, and upward, 


UNION SQUARE 


NEW YORK 


$25 
+40 
570 





VIN MARIANI - 


MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC— FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘VIN MARIANI. THIS PRECIOUS WINE WHICH GIVES ME 
STRENGTH, BRIGHTENS AND INCREASES ALL OUR FACULTIES.” 


BARTHOLDI. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 
PaRIs: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 52W.15th ST., NEW YORK, Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 








hose intending to sub- 
scribe to LIFE will 
please remember that the 
Special Christmas Number 
is included in the regular 
subscription price of $5 per 
year. 








December 10, 1896, 


—. 


THIS MAY BE 


“The Winter of 
your discontent,” with 
chills, coughs, and 
colds, and the long 
train of sickness fol. 
lowing. Life will te 
a burden unless yoy 
ate wise and lay ina 





oodly supply of our 

*Old Crow RYE” 

That is the best relief 

ible to obtain, 

ow can depend upon 

| its purity if you are 

| careful to see that the word RYE 

| is on the label, and our firm name 

2% ~ case, cork, capsule, and 
abel. 


| 
H. B. Kirk & Co. 


| 69 Fulton St.; also Broadway & 27th St,, 
NEW YORK, ESTABLISHED 1853. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





YES 


Other railroads HAVE made as 
high as a mile a minute for SHORT 
SPURTS, with light SPECIAL Trains, 
but the New York Central’s Empire 
State Express) a REGULAR train 
weighing 525,000 pounds, has been 
running EVERY BUSINESS day for 
nearly five years. The speed of this 
train now averages 53 J-3 miles an 
hour for the entire distance between 
New York and Buffalo, 4:0 miles, 
including four stops and twenty-eight 
slow downs. 

Over certain portions of the line the 
regular time of the Empire State 
Express considerably EXCEEDS a 
mile a minute. 

The level, straight line of the New 
York Central, its solid road-bed, four 
tracks and block signals, in connection 
with the highest type of motive power, 
combine to develop the highest speed 
with safety and comfort. ; 
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ROOFS of any of the origi- 

nal drawings from LIFE 

will be furnished, suitably and 

daintily framed, on application. 

Large double-page drawings, in- 

cluding frame and _ transporta- 

tion within 100 miles from New 

York City, $4.00. Smaller draw- 
ings, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames at half 
the above prices. Make selec- 
tions from files of LIFE and 
orders will be promptly filled. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West ist Street, New York City. 
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RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 








vi 


eee 





